fs5\iuch,acloe 

That you haucfuch ajFcbruaric face, 
So full of froft,of ftormc,and clowdineflc. 

■ flaxd, I thinke he thinkes vpontfefc fauagc bull: 
Tufli fearc not man,weelctip thy homes with gold, 
And all Europa fhall reioyecat thee, 
As once Europa did atlu'ftie r oue, 
When hewould play the noble bead inloue. 

Bene. Bull Ioue fir had an amiable lowe, 
And fomc fuch flxangc bull leapt your fathers cowc, 
And^ota calfein that fame noble feate, 
Much like to you,foi* you hauc iuft his bleate* 

€ nter brother, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret y Vrfula. 
Cl*H- For this I owe you: here comes other reckningf. 
Which is the Lady I mufl feize vpon? 

Leo. This fame is fhe,and I do giuc you her. 
Claud. Why then flieesmine,fw'ectJctmefeeyourfacc. 
Leon. No that you fhall not till you take her hand, 
Before this Frier,andfwcare toimrrvhir. 

Claud. Qme me your hand before this holy Fricr A 
;;^^^^W^M>ind ifyou like ofrnc. * 
Hero And when I liu'd I was your other wift) 
Aud whciryott loued* you were my other husbandly 
Claud. Another Hero. 
Hero Nothing certainer, 
One Hero died dehldc.but I do liue, 
And forely as I liuejam a maidc,- .«£ .'^-^"v 
Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 
Leon. She died my Lord,but whiles herTlaundci: liu'J. 
Frier All this amazement can I qualifie, 
When after that the holy rites arc ended, 
He tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 
Meanc time let wonder feeme familiar, 
And to the chappell let vs prefently* 
Henl Soft and faire Frier,which is Beatrice? 
"Beat. Ianfwer tothatname,what is your will? 
Bene. Do notjou louemc? 
Hea. Why no>no more then rcafom 
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